7 he Mast of Priam 




Not far from modern JstanGuC, Mere dies 

Upon the GCue Aegean's Western shore, 

A pCace where ancient Heroes GattCe cries 

Resounded in a struggCe for the whore 

7 Hat we caCC HeCen. Qive me your Greath 

0 Muse, Mat J might paint Troy's savage death*. 

The modern hiCC of Hissardi^ was once 

Home to Priam and his noGCe sons. Qreat 

dCCium mounted its ordained defense, 

Despite the eviC auguries of fate 

And cCear fauCt of Paris in his dust 

For HeCen (whom no man couCd ever trust.) 

Agamemnon and his (brother Kings 
(Outraged and set upon their swift revenge), 
SaiCed out from Qreece as if with eagCe wings 
And each man seemed aCone: without a friend. 
Achaean ships at Cast crashed on the shore; 
And men and Qods made ready for a war. 
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AcfiiCCes sCew great Hector and at Cast 

A ruse Gy wiCy UCysses condemned 

Tfie Trojans to tfieir own Heroic past 

And poets to tfieir Cays of Troy's swift end. 

Tfie Qree^s (tfCCed aCmost everyone tfiey found 

(Some sCeeping in tfieir (beds) without a sound. 

After tfie annifiiCation was compCete 
Qreat Agamemnon ordered tfiat a mas% 
Be tafyeu of dead Priam in defeat 
And made from Geaten goCd: a simpCe tas% 
Gnougfi: yet tfiougfi tfiey finisfied it Gy noon, 
Tfie Mas% of Priam vanisfied witfi tfie moon! 



G'mstcm on a Beam of LigHt 




Ginstein on a Geam of CigHt 
"Deduced Me Cosmos in Ms Head; 
QeraCd on a Ooozy nigHt 
Fueled a student in His Ged. 

Wittgenstein Grofye aCC His words 
DeCivering His noteGoofys up. 
QeraCd just passed out His turds; 
J Hen motored off to feed and sup. 

QaCiCCeo scanned tHe stars 
WitH His new fangCed teCescope; 
QeraCd mereCy Gears tHe scars 
Of fyiCCing tHose wHo cannot cope. 

THe Prof, produced a Goofy Cast June, 
CaCCed it 'Pound and MetapHor "; 
Made good sense of a GaGoon 
CWHicH Hadrit Geen expCained Gefore.) 
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7 (key say tfkat QeraCd, wfien ike's pissed, 
WiCC sfiow Ms penis for a pound. 
He's on tike Neva year's Honour's List! 
(Sir QeraCd das a pCeasing sound!) 



Tike TwiCigHt Zone 




Ludwig Wittgenstein GeCieved 

Tike worCd was aCC Mat was tike case: 

A muCtipCicity conceived 

Of facts CwHicH made tike Human race!) 

likougikts were vitaC propositions, 
Statements witH a gist of sense: 
Irutik functions" of an erudition 
SimpCy complex — Grief Cy dense! 

like case" was aCC tike facts, not Mings: 
LogicaC pictures were tike tikougikts; 
like propositionaC function Orings, 
A pfioto of QraGCe in wHite sikorts! 
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Beyond sweet Betty's pretty (legs, 
There dies a reaCm of mystic forms- 
dike worCd is where one whines and Gegs 
Within 'the case's" modes and norms!) 

7a%e me to Mat Cand of siCence, 
Where tike mystic truth's are fynown. 
Let me suddenCy — at once, 
experience Me twiCight zone ! 



JraveCCing terougfH tee Sun-Mi CycCades 




JraveCCing terougtk tee sun-Cit CycCades 

1 teougM aOout romances from tee past, 

Of migfity UCysses strapped to tee mast, 

Of siren Covers: Priam on Ms (knees 

Cursing Paris for teat strange and vast 

^motion men caCC Cove: one onCy sees 

Tfiat certain teings were sure from first to Cast. 

W&at is it in a singCe woman's eyes, 

Or nose, or moute, or dps, or snow-wtttte Greast, 

Tfiat ma%e men Cose teeir reason and at once, 

Begin to sCowCy pCot and to devise, 

Schemes and affairs teat put Cove to tee test, 

UntiC tee worCd itseCf (Has no defence? 
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Homer 




What is it in a simpde tade of romance 
That matyes each man a fascinated chidd? 
Js it 6y iron fate or merest chance, 
7 fiat we ditye taCes of viodence (Hot and widd? 
Why do J Cove of add defends tike Oest 
Qreat Homers saga of the warring West? 

'Homer! " The very name rings ditye a 6edd 

Down add tike centuries of Western art! 

Qreat Udysses was forced to visit Hedd 

And ({now Ms mother's dost and Grofyen Heart! 

Jt is the archetypes that fascinate 

Us most (a gritty courage, love and Hate!) 



Ave Syd 




d Barrett 

1946-2006 
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Was incipient madness aCwtays Mere ? 
Or was tfie start Ci suddenness of fame 
Too mucfi foe one of temperament so rare 
And fine? J Quess it's difficult to GCame 
Any of tfre 6and too muck. Tfie crazy eyes 
Were aCways fixed upon tfiem in disguise. 

T&ose earCy videos of GCacfy and w&ite 
Presaged an odd rejection of tike reaC; 
As if some stricken souC bad tafyen frigHt 
And Ridden in a (lunatics surreaC 
WorCd...Ave Syd! J Wnfy you were reflieved 
WfHen finaCCy you Had to Ceave Me fieCd. 
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7&e Dcatti of Qerard ManCey Hopkins 




'His mind runs in eccentric ways' 
(Jts wonders to perform) 
Tike Biskop taoHgat: 'He's in a daze 
Of stressed and instressed form" 

He passed away in odd KiCdare, 
As '(Happy" as couCd 6e. 
At Coast it seemed Re didn't care 
for deatd Mat set (Him free). 

A private man, a puGCic priest, 
A Civing question mar%; 
Did fie sCay tee inner Geast, 
HowCing in Me darQ? 
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Wfiat were His t&ougMs oh tlkat Cast day 

Devoted to tde Son? 

Did add Ms words fast fade away 

Jh siCchcc, one Oy one? 



And Did J&ose Feet in Ancient Times 




And did t&ose feet in ancient times 

WaC(i upon Kashmir's rcCCing tiiCCs? 

And did some Brafimin from tfre jungCe cCimes 

Instruct Him in tde Vedic styCCs? 

And did NeiC Armstrong reaCCy tread, 
Upon tfre roctyy, Cunar face? 
And were tfrose famous words, famousCy read 
Upon ttke moon, or in some otter pCace? 

Wit din some secret Gasement room 

Were pictures cunningCy contrived 

Jo seem as if men waCfyed upon tfre moon 

(Wfio jumped and bopped and Ceapt and dived?) 

WAo was tae autfior of MacGeta? 

Did Francis Bacon Gear tfie pen? 

Or was it Mrouak' Kit MarCowe's Cife-in-deatfH 

7 fiat 'WW Oecame tke pseudonym? 
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Wfio said tike cart A was reaCCy round? 
How can we %now it isn't {Cat? 
Have Darwin's cogitations reaCCy found 
Tfiat mans a mammaC? CCi^e a rati) 

"Did Ginstein truCy conquer time 

And space Ctikrougik reCativity?) 

Or was suck HyOris deemed a fataC crime 

Against our primitive ennui? 
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BiCCy Was a Six-gun Kid 




Biddy was a six-gun tyd; 
Seared the Caw to death*, 
When ike rode up, sheriffs hid: 
Or eCse drew their Cast Greath. 

DeCia is much City that; 

Her ammunition GeCt, 

Js Coaded with a Grofyen twat; 

Though chiCd Girth she's not feCt. 

Her sCugs are shot from GCue-green eyes; 
Her effCuenee is ran%. 

you thin% she's trapped: Surprise/ Surprise/ 
She's Gusted in your Gan%/ 

Sweet DeCias a mean machine 

(At onCy twenty-one/) 

She's GeautifuC and very Cean, 

yet poof/ Bang! Bang! you're gone/ 
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The Next Creation 




A miCCion times mote massive Man tike sun, 
Those stars that Cit tike earCy vacant space; 
WiCC mathematics yet deduce the one 
Who shaped tike Cosmos and tike human race? 

ReCigions stiCC reCate tlkeir ancient taCes 
Of Adam', 'Cve". like Art? and other 'signs', 
But finaCCy the teCescope unveiCs 
The truth of god's inteCCigent designs. 

And where you there when the Gig Gang GCew out, 
from tiny atoms crunched within a GaCC? 
And can you reaCCy have the slightest douGt, 
That the Creator's pCan incCudes us aCC? 

Some day the whirCing atoms wiCC coCCapse, 
Into the darkness of some micro-space; 
And in that momemt Qod wiCC thinli, perhaps, 
Of something higher than your smiCing face. 

15 



Icons Can't Be laid 




Getting Caid in tinseC town 
Js prerequisite, 

for tfiose wko wist* to wear a crown 
And on a t&rone to sit. 

MariCyn was often juiced, 
Before s&e reached tike top; 
And even Hepburn was weCC goosed 
Before t&ey dad to stop. 
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you scratch my Gacfy, J scratch yours," 
Was aCC you Heard tHem say; 
(Producer's and director's scores, 
Updated every day!) 

yet in tike fiCm, tHey seemed so cfkaste, 
7 Hose icons of tike screen; 
ACC sweeping gowns and Greasts weCC Caced 
And manners most serene. 

WeCC, weCC.it seems Mat aCC was not 
As fantasy portrayed. 
(Jfs true most of us Ci%e it Hot, 
But icons can't Ge (laid!) 
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The Open Heart 




At twenty-one, 7 Coved you 
More than 7 widd say. 
At thirty-one 7 seemed to 
Be dying every day. 

Tracked you down in Rome's GacQ streets, 
Desperate for a gdance; 
Trapped you out where TiOer meets 
The Bacchanalian dance. 

Somewhere down in odd Marseiddes, 
We had it add to do: 
Couddn't quite expdain a way 
Two dovers coudd get through. 
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FthaCCy, in Winchester, 
We OCew it aCC apart: 
(As hidden passions fester. 
So does tike open heart/) 



Td Seen Waiting for Twenty years 



Td Oeen waiting for twenty years, 
For someone to doCe me tike stuff; 
Avoiding tike yeCCow faced Ceers 
Of tHose w&o Had suffered enougik. 

Last nigikt 1 tikougikt tikat Td caugikt one; 
Expensive and (tfnd of a suited. 
His face was tike face of a sour Jofin 
And Ikis wife was a dirty oCd Gitcik. 

In ikis eyes 3 couCd trace aCC tike panic 
Of poorCy Cit streets in tike MaCC. 
He eertainCy seemed to 6e manic, 
As ike Get out ikis Cupernine caCC. 

J never too({ Him for noWng. 
Disappointment was aCC tikat J got. 
And aCC of tike street Cigikts were fCasiking 
just to Cigikt up ikis gCoGuCes of snot. 
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Necessity OGjects 




Necessary oGjects, one: 

Qo and get yourseCf a qhh. 

Necessary oGjects, two: 

find a woman wfto'CC stay true. 

Necessary oGjects, tftree: 

Gacfi day drinfy t&e greenest tea! 

Necessary oGjects, tour: 

A matt can't Give with* out a wAore. 

Necessary oGjects, five: 

Gat food and youCC stay aCive. 

Necessary oGjects, six: 

lots of doCCars matye you rick. 

Necessary oGjects, seven: 

Don't forget to pray for Heaven. 

Necessary oGjects, eigftt: 

Know tde ruCes of Cove and Kate. 

Necessary oGjects, nine: 

A GottCe of tike reddest wine! 

Necessary oGjects, ten: 

Avoid t&e traps of stupid men. 

(Meditate each* day and Men, 

Count your GCess'mgs one to ten!) 
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god Made Gva from MG of Adam 




Qod made Gve from riO of Adam, 
In tfka Ci^eness of HimseCf; 
Hoping siied fieCp out in a jam, 
Tfirougfi divineCy sponsored steaCtfi. 

But s&e grew from day to day, 
In attitude and influence; 
Untie, at Cengtd, god Had to say, 
Tfiat He'd s&own CittCe common sense! 

Woman's how OHe crux of add Mings: 
gossip, sQave and Master too. 
Satan's smiCe nor diamond rings, 
Can (iring Her to (His point of view!" 

Witfr t&ese words, god departed Hence 
And Ceft man to Ms womankind: 
PCanning things, SuGCime, Immense: 
Out of sigM. and out of mind! 
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Dislocating Language 




Dislocating (language 
(Whatever tfiat may mean) 
Isn't Cifye a game of Gtidge, 
Not GeCting out a scream- 

Jt isn't Greasing (tones 
(exquisitely refined!) 
Nor is it feeding food to crones 
(Stone deaf and — worse — stone GCind). 

Jt is a (kind of GaGGCe, 
loved Gy one and add; 
A teeny Git Ci^e scraGGde, 
(But nothing CH\c footGaCd.) 

Qiving words tfieir meanings 
(for now and evermore?) 
Teasing out tfieir gCeanings, 
And far-fCung metaphors! 



Poem on €dmnhd Spenser 




Spenser died from 'Cacti of Oread 
Jh fifteeh-hihety-hihe, 
At OhCy forty-seven, wtiicti 
Was reaCCy stiCC His prime. 

Jh Getter times, Red earned a name 
Jh JreCahd's recohquest; 
Ahd tafyeh Cahd ahd castCes Mere 
(from moderate to tike Oest.) 

Spehser wrote a pampfMet oh 
Jrisfi History; 

(Or at Ceast upoh t&e ehd of it 
JHrougH €hgCis& savagery/) 

He advocated Mat tike meh 
Of BhgCahd skouCd efface 
THe Jrisfihess of JreCahd 
(Leavihg hot a trace!) 
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Starve Mem! Burn Mem! KiCC Mem aCC! 
Was add Me pCan (He dad; 
So wken reOeCCion staged Me Cand, 
litye tear be went mad. 

WiM RaCeigk, &e escaped Me noose 
Tike J risk dad prepared; 
But saiCing off to BngCand He 
Had seeretCy despaired. 

And so. Me master poet w&o 
Had deified Me Queen, 
Vied in squaCid misery 
Upon Me London scene. 

His funeraC was a state affair 
Jn wtiicti Me nation grieved. 
(And His repatriated Oones 
By Cfiaucer's were interred.) 

It is a MougM. to mafye us pause, 
How Spenser's erudite 
Poems Cm imperial ways) 
justif ied a figkt. 

Tike J risk are not perfect men, 
Ike GngCisfi are not Gad; 
Humanity is aCC Me same! 
(Vicious! Power mad!) 
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This Js Death 




Strip away the (layers of the Grain 
Let the eyes go out 
And aCC the whispering noises cease 
Tikis is death 

A faCCing away froth everything you ({new 
Or wiCC ever %now 

Ceasing to exist Oefore you ever found out 

Why you came 

Or mattered 

To someone — no one 

This is death 

TCC say it again 

Let the neurons Oe extinguished in the Grain 
This is death 
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ACQ Our Banners Were UnfurCed 




S&anfyCy was a (legend; 

Wat's add ttkat 1 wiCC say, 

Wfkide otters, wasting words, contend 

Forever and a day. 

SfianfyCy, PaisCey, Pagan too 
Are masters of om fate; 
Before — rigikt how: tike future's new 
As (legends Rave no date. 

So sing a song for SfianfyCy (toys, 
And sing a song for BoO. 
7 (key fynew a tiking or two ttkat Moyes 
And OCue noses can't roO. 

IPC replaced tike worCd 
We faiCed to ctkange around; 
And aCC our (banners were unfurCed 
for Honour in tike ground. 
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Don't faCC in Love with an AraG 




Don't faCC in Cove with an AraG, 
With cavernous, coaC-GCacfy eyes 
CUnCess you want to Ge gutted, 
And dung up as dee prize.) 

Whatever you do, don't teCC Her 
7 Hat she's tike onCy one, 
Or you'CC wind up on tike tnoGiCe 
Praying she's not gone. 

Don't faCC in Cove with an AraG, 
It just isn't wort h Me pain; 
for weefys and mouth's and years 
She'CC screw you again and again. 
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Don't GeCieve tee Cics of an AraG, 
Wfien stiC opens for sweet moute; 
\fou migfit tein% teat you're Reading notte, 
But eeaCCy you're going soute. 

Don't speafy of Cove to an AraG, 
Jfs something s&e can't feed; 
S&e wants to Ge possessed and GougM 
By someone wAo's not read. 

Don't faCe in Cove with* an AraG, 
J pity you if you do: 
7 Hat sexy CittCe MosCem doCC 
WiCC tnafye a mess of you! 
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